ONE        OF        THOSE        MYSTERIES

original orders had been transmitted to the enemy.
Nothing was lacking in the way of valuable informa-
tion. Here was set down in black and white the time
for the Batteries to cease fire and withdraw, the new
area in which they were to come into action, the
route they were to follow and the time for coming
into action.

The Adjutant studied all these particulars with a
deepening frown.

" If anything has gone wrong," he observed with
foreboding to the Orderly Officer, " we can calculate
on getting it all ways, going, coming, and arriving."

He sat down beside the Colonel, and together they
compiled on message forms the detailed orders for the
withdrawal of the two Batteries, despatching them
forthwith to the Battery Commanders by a Don R.
Then R.H.Q. returned to its own packing-up. The
Bren gunners were called in, the office equipment was
loaded into the vehicles, blankets were rolled up, and
the contents of the cook-house in the out-buildings
of the chateau piled into the mess wagon. Last of all
the First Aid Room was cleared. Splints, bandages,
slings, iodine and other medical stores were stowed
in panniers, and the stretchers strapped to the M.O/S
truck. Within an hour they were on their way down
the road to their new quarters.

The Adjutant had not to wait long before his
gloomy forebodings were realised. Hardly had the
little column covered two miles when the ominous
drone of German bombers was heard. Almost at the
same instant three Stukas dropped from the sky and
prepared to dive bomb them. Everyone except the
Bren gunners leaped from the vehicles and took
coyer in the ditches each side of the road. For five
minutes the air was made hideous with the nerve-
racking screams of the diving Stukas, punctuated by
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